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fortune of being tied here distresses me. I would like a word
so as to know if you have the courage that you need. The
end of that noble and dear life has been sad and long; for from
the day that she became feeble, she declined and you could
not distract her and console her. Now, alas! the incessant and
cruel task is ended, as the things of this world end, anguish
after struggle! What a bitter achievement of rest! and you
are going to miss this anxiety, I am sure of that. I know the
sort of dismay that follows the combat with death.

In short, my poor child, I can only open a maternal heart to
you which will replace nothing, but which is suffering with
yours, and very keenly in each one of your troubles.

G. Sand

CCXXII.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 14 April, 1872

My daughter-in-law has been staying several days with our
friends, at Nimes, to stop a bad case of whooping-cough that
Gabrielle was suffering with, to separate her from Aurore, from
fear of contagion, and to recuperate, for she has not been well
for some time. As for me, I am well again. That little illness
and this departure suddenly resolved upon and accomplished,
have upset my plans somewhat. I had to look after Aurore so
that she might be reconciled to it, and I have not had a moment
to answer you. I am wondering too if you don't like it better
to be left to yourself these first few days. But I beguile the
need I feel of being near you at this sad time, by telling you
over and over again, my poor, dear friend, how much I love
you. Perhaps, too, your family has taken you to Rouen or to
Dieppe, so as not to let you go back at once into that sad
house. I don't know anything about your plans, in case those
which you made to absorb yourself in work are changed. If
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